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PREFACE 


Readers accustomed to thinking of Sufism, or Islamic mystic- 
ism, in terms of denominationalism may be surprised to note 
that in this book reference is approvingly made to such 
apparently unconnected traditions as those of Abraham, Noah, 
the Israelites, Jesus and King Solomon, as well as to the Koran, 
Mohammed and Ishmael. Those who have read widely in Sufi 
literature, however, will note that it is only with the deteriora- 
tion of spiritual understanding of the past few centuries that 
Sectarianism has seemed to be found among those regarded as 
Sufis. 

According to such authorities as Bayazid Bistami, one of the 
greatest Masters (died 875 of the Christian Era), there has been 
a succession of expressions of what we now call Sufism, each 
appropriate to its epoch, allegorised in these words: 

“Its seeds were set at the time of Adam, they sprouted undé 
Noah and flowered under Abraham. Grapes formed at the tin 
of Moses, and they ripened at the time of Jesus. In the timeéof 
Mohammed, they were made into pure wine.” 

This book also partakes somewhat of the activity of superses= 
sion of presentation alluded to by Bayazid, for it has 7a 
interesting history and context. q 

Many readers in the West as well as in the East know @ 
Fariduddin Attar (The Chemist) and especially his book, Th 
‘Conference of the Birds. The Secrets of the Birds and Flowers,* coming 
about a century after Attar’s writing, resembles it in ain 
interesting ways, and may be said to belong to the same gf 
representing the culmination ofa series of Sufi teaching 
each designed for a later audience, in accordance with 
characteristic ‘updating’ which is so marked in Sufi teachi 
as distinct from the scholastic tendency to regard texts as 
Sacrosanct. The Secrets of the Birds and Flowers, reputedly the 7 
finalisation of the corpus of material which had been given out 
from far earlier times, appeared in Syria at about the same time 
that the Roman de la Rose was to be found in France. 


*Sometimes called The Secrets of the Birds, Flowers and Animals. 


ms 


“In fact,” as de Tassy notest, speaking of the French 
romance, ‘‘this romance is generally and rightly regarded as 
mystical, and the mysterious rose that man has to conquer is 
God himself.” 

Mugaddisi’s work is partially derived from an earlier Sufic 
composition, The Awakening of the Sleeper, and also resembles a 
book known as The Gift of the Brethren of Purity. Further East, its 
connection with the Urdu mystical Rose of Bakawali has also 
been noted. Most European readers versed in this subject will 
recognise the rose motif as being very much in evidence 
following the date of the Roman in the West, infusing the 
mysticism of the church, of special bodies like the alchemists, 
and of other mystics detached from any formal confessional 
format. As recently as the mid-seventeenth century, we find, in 
Europe, La Vertue ensigné par les Oiseaux (R. P. Alard le Roy, 
Liége 1653) and other writings noted by de Tassy. 

The importance of the present version of the Birds and 
Flowers, however, is due to the conviction among its students, in 
the seven hundred years since its author died, that this form 
constitutes the final expression of the materials contained in the 
tradition. 

The Learned Sheikh Izzidin b. Abdusalam b. Ahmad b 
Ghanim, Al-Muqaddisi also wrote other allegories. It is often 
said, however, that these have not survived—or are not now 
employed in Sufi teaching—because their application was 
valid only for a limited space of time. The present edition 1s 
derived from four different manuscripts consulted by M 
Garcin de Tassy, and published in Paris, in Arabic and French, 
by the Imperial Press in 1821.In addition to containing many 
Sufi technical terms and phrases (‘die before your death’ 
‘wine’, ‘sensuality’, ‘man asleep’ and so on) it also shows us 
how certain varieties of Sufi literature were projected in such a 
way as both to accord with orthodox religion of the Islami 
persuasion and also to maintain concepts which are rarely 
emphasised in formalistic religion. 

The experiential approach, which insists upon inne: 
development and progress as distinct from the piety o! 
appearances; the employment of love-poetry; the bewitching!) 


tLanguage of the Birds, Paris, 1864, Introduction by Garcin de Tassy. 


effective Arabic of the original; the varietal nature of man 


and of communities—these are all here given a many-sided and 
often surprisingly ‘modern’ flavour. 

Especially interesting is the way in which various human 
characteristics are noted and then seen to be over-developed so 
as to become vices in many cases. Again, one is constantly 
surprised by the flexibility of approach, and the psycho- 
Spiritual perception by which Muqaddisi notes the shifting 
emotions of individuals and classes of people; the strengths and 
weaknesses of different postures of ideological emphasis; the 
balance between devotion and emotion. It has been said, 
perhaps with truth, that there is no document of such age to 


‘touch this one for a combination of mystical insight and 


understanding of human psychology. 


1980 K. Winstone-Hamilton 


INTRODUCTION 


by Izzidin Al-Muqaddisi 


e name of God the merciful, the compassionate. 


be to God whose remoteness is nearness, whose 
jn remoteness, whose greatness defies any manner of 


‘nce; who infused in each creature glimpses of wisdom 

surely affirm the existence of a creator; and who has 
d man with reason for judging between opposites. It is 
h the inspiration of this almighty God that man has 
‘the knowledge that is his and may distinguish true 
e, reality from error. 

who gives himself to serious thought, and is guided 
tained by honest and pure intentions, may come™ 


i 


stand that all creatures are in the hands of Providenée 
that Providence, just as it condemns some to misfortum 
ppiness to others and heaps them with favours am 
gifts. Nothing can stem the mercy of God: nor can 
ive that which He himself withholds. 
mind’s eye were not diverted by extraneous interests 
ng were polluting the mirror of your awareness ang 
ened with the ear of attention, each creature coul 
nfulfilled desires and the pain it has suffered fi 
rivation. q 
isten to the zephyr in the foliage, murmuring at the tea 
clouds that ebb and flow like the movements of the 
in ca at the gentle smile of lightning after the roar OF 
under’s laughter. 
think of spring: it comes to bring you joy with its happy 
ses; it comes to tell you that the bitter cold has passed. 
winter retreats as it approaches you with a multi- 


_ Creator and that those who cannot express themselves throus! 
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coloured mantle, to clothe the naked fields. The Egyptian 
willow weeps to you its woes in the movement of its boughs; the 
marguerite disarms you with a host of varied flowers, waving 
before you banners tinged with their happiness. The narcissus 
rises on its stem as if for prayer. The anemone appears in her 
tattered dress, striking her rose-like cheeks as if in grief for the 
loss of one dear to her. The pomegranate is telling you how 
much he suffers from the over-ardent fire kindled within him by 
the cruelty and scorn of his departed friend. The nightingale on 
the swinging bough modulates its soft notes, as if gently 
stroking the strings of a lyre. 

The lover, a prey to love’s melancholy, is no longer the 
master of his own passion and confides to the zephyr the adored 
name which he had so carefully kept concealed: stirred by the 
fragrance of Najd, home of his mistress, he wanders drunk with 
pleasure in solitary places, sanctuaries of their secret trysts 
seeking refuge at the side of this divine beauty who knows th« 
love that he speaks and the love that he hides in his heart 

The mystic, filled with gratitude for all the favours which he 
has received, prepares to dig deeper into the mine of wisdom 
from milk he wishes to take only the purest cream and he know: 
that no being has been created by God simply to be left, alo 


and useless. For every creature occupies the place assigned | 
__. it, never straying from the road marked for it and each : 


testimony to the truth of God’s promises and warnings. Ther 


is nothing, nothing, which does not pay tribute of praise to \\ 


Most High. To this unanimous concert of beings I join my ow: 
small voice and I pray Almighty God to help my efforts anc 


inspire me with genius. 


I bless and salute His Prophet to whom he vouchsale: 
revelation to blaze out His glory and whom he guided across 


the celestial spheres during the famed Night-Journey. \\ 
_God’s mercy and favour rest forever on this messenger, !1): 


companions and his descendants! 

Full of these thoughts, I looked on the universe with eyes 
undistracted and, lighted by the torch of divine help and 
discernment, I saw that all beings speak the existence of |! 
speech adopt silent language as a form for their feelings. Sv | 
opened myself to the hints that glimmer in the things of natu 


d fathomed the allegories that they represent. I realised that 
everything is, in reality, gifted with the capacity to communi- 
cate, either through the senses or by means of the intellect; 
ore than that, I came to realise that the language of silence is 
ore eloquent than speech, more true to essence than words 


can ever be. 
ies 


When someone has spoken, one can concur with the 


_ correctness of his observations or else refute his words; whereas 
_ the language of emblems is the language of certainty and truth. 


But then, he who uses the figurative mode speaks only to those 
who have higher perceptions: while he who expresses himself 
through conventional means communicates with the ordinary 
state, common to us all. 

I have written this work to explain the different allegories 
communicated to me in my meditations by animals and plants 
and even inorganic things; I can tell, too, what the solitary 
blackbird told of his listless repose, and his restless careening 
through the fields. May alert and perceptive people find useful 
lessons in these writings; for people of depth and reflective 
nature, may they act as a reminder of their duties; and may they 
convey to everyone salutary instruction. Whoever enters 
Spirit of my interpretations and understands my parables} 
derive pleasure from my book; whoever finds them alie 
gain nothing. 

I do not know what thought urged me to go one day am 
contemplate what was brought forth by the hands of the eterm 
God; that which was created by divine Wisdom, which alwa 
has purpose and always achieves its aim. 

With this end in mind I went into a large garden. Soft la 
ruffled by the zephyr’s quivering breath were its carpet; 
aromas emanated from the flowers; the leafy heights of thet 
murmured and stirred, the boughs swinging to the breath of 
spring wind. The nightingale warbled softly, sighing with il 
tunes, lisping of its loves. 

Here a stream ran across a meadow, there a waterfall 
cascaded wantonly; further on, fresh brilliant flowers studded) 
the velvet lawn; in every direction vivid and varied landscapes 
met my eye. At the sight of it all I asked myself: can there be a 
more delightful place, a more pleasing solitude? Ah, would that 
I had a dear and true-hearted friend with whom I could 
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commune deeply! 

I thought, suddenly, that I might catch these words in the 
silent and enigmatic language of nature. 

Can you find a better friend than I? Can you hope to hear 
more eloquent answers than mine? There is nothing in all that 
you see that does not express itself in the language of symbol, 
nothing whose approaching end is not signalled by its state, 
manifested in its mode of being. Apply yourself, therefore, to 
understanding this language, if you are capable of hearing it. 


VERSES 


See the morning zephyr whose breath exhales fragrant 
currents that ripple through the air. Sometimes it makes sad, 
and plaintive sounds: like a lover bereft of his loved one; 
sometimes, like one reunited with a beloved mistress, it is 
imbued with exquisite perfumes. The clouds which let fall thei: 
refreshing showers, the lulling coo of the dove, the quiver of the 
branch that supports it, the half-light of the morning dawn, the 
_ lime tree when lightning and thunder-charged clouds come to 
| shake its flowers, the spring which, accompanied by its herald, 
the rose, brings to nature such charming changes—all thai 
_ exists (and which is destined for your use, O man, unconscious 
of God’s favours), everything, yes everything, praises God’s 
bounty, acknowledges His existence, thanks Him, blesses Him 
Yes, from each and every thing, one can extract a proof of His 
unity. 


ALLEGORY I 
The Zephyr 


fy attention was first awakened by the wailing of the zephyr 
ch, wanting to extol the language and the luxury of its 
ith, seemed to shape this soliloquy from its enigmatic sighs: 

‘the faithful messenger of lovers, carry on my wings to loved 
who alone can heal pain, the burning sighs of those sick 
ove for them. I am a faultless deliverer of the secrets 
ted to me and I speak my message exactly as it was 
en. If I meet a traveller, my breath becomes softer; it is just 
jlery and friendly jesting. I act towards him as he acts, 
ever: if he is good, I caress him with a luxurious breeze; but 


fy light fragrant breath brings health to the sick and makes 
ceful and pleasant the midday rest. If my rustling sways the 
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chains; I who cause the pollen to reach and fertilise the trees 
and I make the sighs of the inflamed heart reach the inflamer; it 
is my fragrant breath, too, that tells love’s pilgrim when he is 
drawing near to the tents of his beloved. 


VERSES 


It pleased the breeze to spread its fragrance and to intoxicate 
me with this delicious perfume. When the first sighs of this love 
which consumes me escaped from my breast,- the zephyr 
seemed to echo them with his dying breath. The fresh scented 

_ morning breeze should have quenched the thirst of my passion; 
but during the night it had passed close to those familiar spring 
pavilions and lofty mounds, becoming suffused with the aroma 
flowing from my mistress’s tent; and it heightened the fierce- 
ness of my love’s fire and suffering. 

Intoxicated with pleasure, I could not come to my senses nor 
could I collect my thoughts. Mindful of the zephyr’s voice, | 
understood the secret which my rivals could not guess and | 
heard what they did not hear. I learned that, in a place where 
‘wine’ arouses sensuality of the purest form, my adored friend 
has allowed her glorious beauty to be seen without any veil to 
conceal her charms and has shown to her faithful lovers that 
ravishing face, ordinarily shielded from even the most avid 

glances. 


ALLEGORY II 
The Rose 


Encouraged by understanding what the zephyr seemed to 
utter, I was trying to interpret the blackbird’s whistle and 
wondering at the flowers’ heady hues when the rose, in an 
exhalation of perfume, gently announced its approach: and in 
its silent language intimated this: 


m the guest who comes to call between winter and 
summer, my visit as short as the apparition of the night-wraith; 
haste to enjoy the time that I am in flower and remember 
at time is a sharp sword. I wear both the colour of the mistress 
d the garb of the mystic who is a lover; I cover in perfume 
those who inhale my breath, I foster an unexpected emotion in 
young beauty who receives me from the hand of her friend. I 
m to man just a passing visitor; and whoever hopes to hold me 
fa t hopes in vain. 

Why do I suffer the harshness of fate which brings me only 


press me from all sides? These prickly stings and sharp 
Sws wound me, shedding my blood on my petals, to stain 
m vermilion. This is what I endure; and yet I am the most 
€ of guests, the most elegant of travellers. But alas! None is 


ea 


Resplendent in my freshness and clothed in the robe of 
beauty, suddenly I am plucked by the hand of the Nazarines 


is torn and my strength is sapped; my tears fall, yet no om 
s them, no one feels pity. My body falls prey to the ardouw) 
my tears themselves drown, my heart is distressed. 1 
re I make is a token of the torments I endure by 
consumed by a burning heat receive from my essen 
ning of their pain and those troubled by desire 
ateful to breathe my musk-like scent. When my out 
s withdraw from man, my inner quality still re 
st them. The people of Knowledge, skilled at di 
such learning from my transient beauty, await the ti 


VERSES 


ugh I left you bodily, is not my spirit always close ta 


you! Think of it and you inte see that my presence and my 
absence are the same. How right was he who said to me: one 


can compare you to the rose that fades but leaves behind its 
essence! 


ALLEGORY III 
The Myrtle 


_____No sooner had the myrtle sensed the speech of the rose than 
wh in the same language it spoke to it these words: 
_ Already the clouds seem, as if playing at backgammon, to be 
( scattering brilliant pearls; the zephyr tells its secret; the yellow 
____behar is spreading its scented treasures; spring is proud of the 
___ garlands that garnish it; flowers, wanting only to please, are not 
; content in embellishing the most beautiful gardens and stil! 
yearn to shine elsewhere; the nightingale sings of his loves; the 
" grove, meeting-place of the lover, takes on its spring-time 
brilliance once again. Come, O my companion, let us enjoy 
_____ ourselves and, proud of our beauty, let us grasp at the elusiv« 
___ instants of joy, so that not even the shortest moment can pass us 
by! 
_ The rose, surprised by the myrtle’s proclamation, spoke 
again at once, and in these words: How can you hold forth in 
this way, you, the prince of fragrant plants! Even if I anger you 
i you should not express yourself so; your pernicious advice 
-makes you unworthy of the distinguished rank you occup) 
among flowers! Ifyou are to stray, who will be able to reach the 
goal? Who will lead, ifyou lose the way? You enlist your subjects 
to come and play by your side, you encourage them to mak: 
merry. What! To be at the head of others and to have suc! 
unwholesome intent! Do not let your beauty intoxicate you, jus! 
' because your stems sway gently, your leaves are a harmonious 
green and your line isa noble one. You are the image of youth's 
happy days that flee so fast, only to vanish. Such are thi 
moments, always too short, that are spent with an adored 
beloved; such, also, are those fantastic illusions which come to 
assail the imagination at night, too brief to be broken and yet, i 
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S various as those of the animals that live upon the earth. Of 
se flowers, some come to delight the sense of smell and then 
fade; others serve as happy symbols and whole lines can be 
from the language that they speak; these are the 
ythings of the harshness of fate; those others, cut off from all 
are spread over hillocks in the countryside. 
mongst vegetables there are some whose fruits are eaten 
which serve as a basic food for men; but very few escape the 
Ouring flames. Yet, if there were no fate, they would all be 
ed the cruelty of this end. 


ping jaws of the lions of death are ready to receive you. Such 
e advice I feel beholden to give you. Farewell. 


ALLEGORY IV 
The Narcissus 


a _ewaninte( aa 
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made rich by the purity of its design; an emerald stem acts as 
my foundation and gold and silver go to make my dress. 
When I reflect upon my imperfections, I can only lower my 
eyes to the ground, in confusion; and when I meditate upon my 
future, I think forward to the moment that fate has set for the 
end of my existence. It may seem strange that I should give 
myself over to such dark thoughts in this light and lovely place. 
I admit that the sense of smell is sufficient for gauging the 
power of my perfume; but the ear will not hear words silently 
spoken nor will the mind be able to grasp their meaning. May 
the humility of my glances confess my faults for me; and, if | 
drop my head, it is to contemplate the cruel moment of my end. 


VERSES 


When my life approaches its end, a moment of pain and 
shame and confusion, I will rise up but with my eyes stil! 
lowered to the ground, in recognition of the error of my ways 

_ Even if I do make every effort and drive from my eyes the 
_sleep-dust of indifference, I will still have to face the fact of my 
_ powerlessness and that I fear to be disappointed in my hope; al 
_ the more will I feel it, having slipped so seriously from grace in 
_ my past and finding myself tomorrow amongst penitents at the 
moment of death. What use can I glean from my knowledge 
_and experience, when my eyes have no hope of ever seeing the 
light of day again? And so, let a salutary fear guide my steps 
from this day forward! Let us hurry, since haste is inherent ii 
man. 


ALLEGORY V 
The Water-Lily 


Ever sad in hue and languid in looks, the water-lily spok« 
thus: 
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llor and see if I can hope to escape the unbending 
af fate. I submit to my misfortune: but I do not 


Beaisereet and act idk Caution, Gardens are my home 
ry places are my bed of rest. My love is for limpid 
‘water and I never leave it, morning or evening, 
or summertime. And, stranger yet, tormented by 
for this water, I sigh for it ceaselessly, I follow it 
driven without mercy by the burning thirst of desire 
$s in me. But have you ever seen such a thing! To be in 
yet to be consumed by an utterly scorching thirst. 
e dawn of day, I unfold my ggigen flower- -cup and a 


in shadows, the water draws me into itself. Set free, 
f petals leans downwards; I immerse myself, and the 
up to cover me; I retire to my sanctuary of green and 
sturn to my solitary thoughts. My bowl, sunk down beneath 
he water, contemplates, like a watchful eye, the source of its 
n, and heedless people no longer know where I may 
troublesome intruder will ever part me from the obje 
te. Besides, wherever my desires take me, I s 
ae with me: if | come asking her to dampen 


rtured by the passion which stirs it, is sunk in the 
sorrow. When love lets its arrow fly, I always seem 
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feigns closeness and stirs up in my heart a love that tortures and 
tears it in two. I live only for her and for her I would die; yes, 
love itself will make me ready for this glorious death! It says to 
me, dream only of love if you would enjoy the happiness | hold 
out to you. At the point of the lance I defend this divinity from 
anyone’s approach; yet it is only if you brave my hidden sting 
that you will know the delights that I bestow. So do not be 
distressed by the stabbing wound of the arrow, do not be 
diverted by the pain; for the end is only happiness. Follow those 
lovers who died of love for the divine beloved, yet found the 
fulfilment of their desires. When the children of Israel, 
prostrate with fatigue from their Red Sea crossing, heard on 
Mount Sinai these gentle words, “I am he who is’, they had no 
more regret of their terrible trials and pains. 


| ALLEGORY VI 
The Egyptian Willow 


aie 
When the trees saw that the willow with its supple boughs 
was alone forever swaying, they mocked the softness of its swing 
and spoke harshly of its pride and self-indulgence. Then the 
_ willow shook its feathery branches once more and spoke out i 
the silent language: What is there to reproach me with? Can 
anyone blame me for my trembling leaves and the shimmering 
of my branches? It is for me that the earth unrolls its 
many-coloured carpets, it is for me that the fields unfold their 
finery and the early morning breath of the zephyr sweci| 
spreads its delicate aroma. When I notice that plants and 
_ flowers are starting to stir, that the earth is moving and coming 
_ tolife, that the trumpet is sounding the promises made to me ! 
God, the keeping of which dissolves all threats foisted on me 
when I see my own blooms are about to open, that the rose has 
come and the winter has gone, that flowers shine in the most 
sparkling of colours, the grain is starting to grow and thai 
vegetables destined for the sustenance of man are surging 
upwards to let him live, then I rise to the knowledge of th: 
Creator, the Lord of all things, and avow that he is unique 


3 
f= 


SFE: 
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eternal; that he has need of no one yet no one can be 
im, let alone take a share in his glorious empire; that 
S not beget nor is he begotten and none is like him. It is 
I know this that my highest of heights ripple with 
ing at the inward vision which makes for my delight. It is 
ise of this that the nightingales voice happiness for me on 
mbling boughs. Then, ee the working of the Grace 


Ve 


ewe y FELT RELL NL TE Pa TOD II 


fer, let us not wait for the eternal fire to consume us; let us 
urselves into the flames and offer ourselves in sacrifice. 
wered her: If such is your wish, if you pine to perish, I 
io rebuke, and I can bear no separation. We will be 
gether from the very midst of the flowers that are 
ions; we will consign ourselves to a scorching 
ce our spirits will be released but our tears will be ma 
jithout pity. Our bodies perish but our souls remain; 
d beauty vanishes but our essence lives on; who ca 


VERSES 


ose had already come; she. was showing off the 
iness she possesses when the wisp-waisted willow turned 
rd her in plaint of the violent love that had smitten him, 
gracefully bent to breathe the delights of the perfume 
haled. The rose, sharer in his pain, said to him: We are 
companions and prey to the same ardour; we are as one, 
essence is the same. How many times have we not 


t 
he 
mi 
I 


me: 
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experienced the most terrible torments of the flames? But never 
has my friend lost sight of the source of his passion, nor have | 
forgotten the object of mine. How many times, too, have not 
greedy hands ravished us of our still greening foliage? How 
hard it is to understand how deeply the cruel flames torment us 
-within and what furnace it is in which our hearts are consumed! 
Fire separates our spirit from our bodies, it works to sap us of 
strength. The pain we complain of is the same, although for 
each of us our loved one seems to be different. I swear by him 
who rests enthroned for all eternity, and my oath is a true one 
from my pain’s expression, may all those of sensibility, hearts 
free of evil, draw substance for reflection: yesterday I was like a 
rising moon; today I am as a disappearing star. 


. 


1 


ALLEGORY VII 
The Violet 


Then, PATA with the pain of those seared by separation, 
the violet sighed and i in its secret language spoke these words to 


How worthy a envy are Whige who lived their life as happ) 


Mee and died as martyrs! Why must I fade away pining with 
grief, my body so slender and sad? The unbending decrees 0! 
_ fate have wasted me, leaving me no texture and nostrength; th 


harsh toll of time has barred me from blooming, dealing me 
pitiless death. How short were the moments of life’s joy for me, 


_ how long have I suffered here, sapped and stripped of al! my 


leaves! 

As soon as my bud begins to open, people come to pick me 
and tear me from my roots, leaving me hopeless of reaching {u!! 
richness: and there is no lack of people to abuse my frailty and 
handle me with harshness, untouched by my brightness and 
the beauty of my bloom. I bring joy to those near me, I please 
those who notice me; but in less than the passing of a single da\ 

I cease to be seen as special; so soon after they have sung m\ 
praises, I am sold for the lowest price; so soon after being 


revered for my riches, I am found to be flawed; in the evening 
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illness in the body, it is with my help that they can 
hronic pain; they temper the humours and cure many of 


kind the pleasure of my perfume’s sweetness and the 
of my bloom; when faded, I restore them to health. But 


5 very people are oblivious to my most precious of powers; 


hme, receive not a se reflection. Yet for him who 
meditate and learn, I am a most suitable case for study; 
sons to be drawn from the way of my life could not fail to 
anyone not deaf to the voice of reason. But alas, my 
s are useless. 


VERSES 


looked at the violet with admiration; its flowers on th 
brought to mind for me an army, an emerald infani 
se ea scrck lances could sever the head 


ALLEGORY VIII 
The Wallflower 
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shining of my freshness. The track of time is told in my 
colouring, once one shade, now three, and each one tells a story, 

The first of my flowers wears yellow, the garb of love's 
sadness; the second shows herself in the white of anxiety, 
induced by the torments of parting; and the third has a veil of 
blue, a sign of the sorrow that consumes her. As for the white 
flower, her petals have no sparkle or scent; people pass her by, 
senses unstirred, and no one comes to lift the veil which covers 
up her charms. She purposely keeps her secrets hidden, presses 
her perfume to herself, so skilled in the shielding of her 
treasures that no will or wind is wise to them. But the yellow 
flower sets out to seduce and so she wears a sensual, soporifi 
air, spreading her perfume morning and evening, dawn and 
sunset releasing the aroma on her breath. 


VERSES 


Never can the zephyr, soft and full with scented mists, arise 
from the plain where your beloved tent is standing and not 
_ bring me pain that streams the tears from my eyes. Alas, if you 

did not live in this sacred retreat, no deadly arrow would ever 
__ have pierced my breast. You have enslaved my heart! | offer it 
"up to you, I lay down my arms. Oh, do not torment me with |) 

ruelty of more sorrow! 

‘Can you reproach me for confiding my pain to the zephy: 
when I am so pressed by the desires of love? 

Do not blame me, O my brother, when J tell of the ardo 


that may be my downfall. The lover who betrays his secrets 


guiltless, broken open only by the force of his desires. 


* ; * * 


___ As for my blue flower, it suppresses its passion, bears its pai 
with patience and never breathes forth perfume in the da) ae 
hours. It says: while the sun spreads its light, my secret si: 
hidden from those who love me and I lavish no scent on 
who would smell it; but as soon as the night veils me i 1s 


nose 
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dows, I open the treasures to my friends and weep of my 
‘in to those who suffer the same grief. When the drinking-cups 
passed around, I drink in my turn; and when the moment 


very time that my presence is sought, I assent at once to the 
tation; and whenever I suffer at the hands of the hard- 
ted, I make my plaint only to God. Do you know why I 


because lovers choose for their rendezvous the darkness 
id the mistress waits till dark to show herself to her lover. At 
; happy moment, no rival makes his troublesome presence 
othing stands in the way of access to the divine friend; so 
m as she shows a concern for her lovers, I send her my 
like so many love-letters, and let my humility itself speak 


VERSES 


d to my mistress the burning sighs of my love, I wal 
pmy awe. That sweet moment of happiness at which 
ly be won if my humility and purity of purpose cans 


ts my homage or rejects it (I am powerless in that 
at least, will never waver. 


ALLEGORY IX. 
The Jasmin 


r is an error. My penetrating perfume eclipses the 
of the other flowers so that lovers choose me to offer to 
tress. I am drawn from the invisible treasure of 
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divinity, yet my resting-place in the end is on a pin that holds a 
dress in folds across the breast. 

Whoever’s heart is open to the charms of a life spent in 
contemplation will know that the air is ever sweetened by my 
breath. Whoever is at a powerful love’s mercy can never by 
blind to my bloom. My perfume, I repeat it, eclipses that of all 
flowers, the scented breath that escapes from my breast 
surpasses that of all others. 

Only he who is truly pure is truly religious; and if he is what 
he aspires to be, he is worthy of eminence and distinction. You 
who desire to reach the heights of inner knowledge, look to earn 
merit and acquire virtues, these are rungs on the ladder of inner 
life; but if you dare not step down the path of the mystic, do not 
look for that especial Piprecdon that truth grants to those who 
embark upon it. 

My name isa riddle; i its meaning can only please those new to 
the spiritual life; it is made up of two words, yas, despair aid 

min, error. But despair is an error and error is shame; yet when 
despair and error are united, they signify the end of misfortune, 
they forecast felicity and joy. 


VERSES 
In the receiving of j jasmin, I am given an omen of happiness 
wkend of me. Cease to sorrow, for sorrow is tinged with shame; 


_and do not despair. For despair is itself an error. 


i 


ALLEGORY X 
The Basil 


fy Now, said the basil, is the moment when my flower a 
_ your garden; therefore give me your orders and take me as on 
_ of your party. My fresh, delicate leaves themselves bespeak m) 


rare e qualities; just as dancing would be dull without the sound 
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, so the spirit could not be gladdened without me, 
give it strength. I am promised a place with the 
paradise; of all colours, the most harmonious is mine; in 
ve no equal. A precious Bane is locked in my 


im; he has only his own iscent to spread, the only 
he shares is his own, what he reveals is what he has 
d himself. If he has treasures to show, it is his right to 
n Open to daylight; if he spreads forth his smell, is he 
idden to put to it his name? Yet this is all that has 
lh m the injurious name of informer! To be indiscreet 
Oneself is not comparable to indiscretions with others’ 
‘nor can the man who is prodigal with his own 
ions be compared to those whose perversity does evil to 
at as it may, all men agree, nothing is more worthy of 
n the forfeit of trust. Think of it, my brother, ani 


VERSES 


z, | beseech you, and leave me to my passion! Th 
Be to me by my friend I received in trust, 


ALLEGORY XI 
The Camomile 


"praises in lites words: 
Now is the time of my coming, now is the season when I add 
my finery to the fields, when my leaves are full green and my 
beauty is all the softer and more pleasing. How could the days 
when my flower is open be anything other than delight? These 
streams, named so often in the Koran, do they not come to 
rh _bathe my stems? My annual charity, how could I fail to pay it 
fa): _ gladly, since, without any effort of my own, I am the beneficiary 
_ ofall that surrounds me? No, it is my welcome duty to pay. My 
white petals make me stand out from afar, while my centre is a 
soft, languid yellow. The contrast between these colours can be 
compared to the contrast between verses of the Koran; some 
are clear and others are subtle. 
If you have the ability to understand these symbols, rise up 
and take profit from those that are offered you; if not, then 
hs sleep, since you cannot perceive what nature is spreading out 
for you here in her charms; but let it be known that such 
ignorance can have no excuse. 


VERSES 


- Do not lay the blame on me if you cannot grasp the hidde n 
_ meaning of what I tell you and if you do not understand the 
_ mystery of the emblems that I use. It is purely through 
compassion for you that I speak in the expressive language o! 
allegory. But I speak in vain, your ear is deaf to the lessons tha! 
‘I teach. What, can you not extract at least some useful 
instruction from my seeming death, which happens every year 
_ from cruel torments which fate makes me suffer? You have 
often come to admire me when my open flower shone with th: 
softest brilliance; you came soon again, but you did not thes 
_ find me. When I tell my sorrows to the doves of the woodlands 
__ they lighten my troubles and seem to echo my lamentations, {01 
they are not blind to the thousand deaths I may die. 

You take this plaint of pain to be a song of pleasure and 
desire, and it is joy you experience as you stand on the lawn that 
is studded with my flowers. Alas. Too bad if you can’t tell my 
gladness from my sorrow! 


ALLEGORY XII 
The Lavender 


5 the « comments of critics. eter, to the custom with 
other flowers, nature as me growing far ama) from streams 


; I like to be in isolated places, I am never one of a crowd. 
se nO one sows me or tends me, no one can reproach me with 


ind me there; there, far from human dwellings, I hai 
Pen. to make me een the absinthe is my company, 


eless. I am like a free man, who can never be oe bOtEE 
r put up for sale in the markets, like a hypocrite 


reciation I receive from those who, with an unshakeab e 
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desert when, close to me, the morning breeze blows up and 
down the valleys. The fresh sweetness of my scent is the 
perfume of the solitary bedouin; my moist breath gladdens the 
senses of those lying close to me. When the camel driver extols 
my rare virtues to the parties in passing caravans, they cannot 
help but feel moved and mindful of my merits. 


VERSES 


The zephyr comes to carry me sweet words from the lavender 
and greetings from the absinthe. My love is crowned with 
success: I gather this from their figurative speech. Happy state! 
May it last forever! The breeze moves on in to the mystery of 
night and, while my companions are in a deep sleep, it wakes 
me gently. Its scented and refreshing breath stirs feelings in me 
which intoxicate me. The zephyr, ever laden with sweet- 
smelling scents and, by divine grace, possessed of finest 
qualities, surrounds me with its humming breath, that echoes 
my sighs of love; and my passion takes strength anew. I wander 
in search of that perfumed wind, immersed in the purest of joy 
and love, and the very lightning seems to smile at my raptures 
The zephyr passes through the countryside of Najd and, as itin 
respect, the bending branches bow before him. By their 
plaintive cooing, the doves of the neighboring grove remind me 
of those beloved tents and pavilions to which so many eager 
lovers run to receive the reward for their steadfast love; it is 
there that the idol, invoked by my sighs, unveils that radiance 
whose spendour dispels the darkness of the night. 


ALLEGORY XIII 
The Anemone 


The anemone, which, even in the very midst of its compan- 
ions, is branded by its petals’ blood-red tint, now gave a sic! 
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and, straightening its stem, seemed to speak these words: 
Why are the praises lavished on other flowers so rarely given 
me, when my beauty is radiant and my colour so pleasing to 
the eye? Why? No one tells my charms, no one wishes to pick 
1e. What is the cause of this marked indifference? I feel proud 
of the rich colours of my garment, yet those who catch sight of 
me then disregard me; I have no place in the drawing-room 
vases; and worse than that, my sheen and my scent seem 
equally obnoxious. Among the flowers which decorate the 
_ flower beds I am given only the last place and even they throw 
_ me out of their midst and bar me from their gentle companion- 

- ship. As I see it, all this can only be because my heart is base; 
“but what can I do to fight the decrees of providence! So, seeing 
that I am full of flaws within and that my heart is tarnished by 
vices, and knowing that the All-High pays attention to inner 
qualities, not to outer form, I realise that my very pleasure in 
my own striking beauty is why divine favour is denied me. 
__ Iam like the hypocrite, whose outward behaviour is beyond 
_ feproach but whose soul harbours vileness: outwardly, his 
“merits deserve lauding to the skies, inwardly he is but nothing 
_ If within I could be as I am without, I should have no cause fol 
‘complaint and, if God willed, I could be an object of respect 
could offer to the senses a heady fragrance; but good can 
only from those who are truly good. And so it is that only 
wear the signs of grace whose homage has been accepted bt} 
_ divine mistress. Let them lament their pain and shed co) 
tears, those sunk in sorrow at the scorn of their divin: 
_ those who will never know the true essence of th 
_ beauty. j 


es 


VERSES 


Do not blame me if tear my clothes; your reproachi 
only make worse the pain I suffer because of love. T 
“my ways have blackened my soul and a bitter f 
sentenced me to misfortune. Those who see me admire me 
alas! My creator knows that I harbour the heart of a hypoe! 
outwardly I am beauty itself but vices are hidden in my gull 
breast. Shame of the last day when I step forward fo 
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questioning! Alas, I will have no excuses to bring. Oh, if you 
were to lift the veil that hides my baseness, you would see joy 
reflected on the faces of those that hate me. 


ALLEGORY XIV 
The Cloud 


When the moment seemed right for the cloud to speak in its 
silent language, it shed some tears, spread its wispy pillow and 
floating in the hazy air, it seemed to say these words: 

Plants, can you be oblivious to the prize that I pour on you, | 
who help you grow by my shade and showers! Are you not thi 
children of my bounty? Could you even exist without m 
Thanks to my giving, are the fields not covered with golden ears 
of corn, is the sea not a-shimmer with sparkling pearls’ 

When you are only germs of plants, I feed you in y 
mothers’ bosom and slowly I free you of all that would h 
your growth. Later, like a pregnant woman, the Preis | bring 
forth their own and it is I who help them take shoot from thei 
sandy shallows, 1 who promise them care and give then 


nurture; like the udder of the camel heavy with milk, my breast 
ceaselessly pours forth favours, willing them the water that \s 
vital for their growth. But when suckling is over and weaning- 
time comes, I bar them from my breast; but then they soon 


shrivel and only the copiousness of my tears revives them, onl) 
the waterfall of my weeping gives them back freshness onc 


more. All beings that exist are in truth my children; does not 


every tribe know this passage from the Koran: “To evei 


creature we have given life by means of water!”’ 


VERSES 


When I look upon this spring pavilion, my mistress’s forme: 
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home, empty today and uninhabited, I cannot help shedding 

tears akin to those of your soft showers. While the lover lets fall 
tears of joy, the lightning seems to smile and the zephyr, carrier 
of hope, brings sweet news to his ear; he then sighs with love, 
turning towards the half-crumbled ruins that formed his lady’s 
home. Don’t reproach him his love, do not point down his 
passion, you can bring no remedy for his ills. As for you, cast 
aside these violent desires; a burning passion, a consuming 
grief, is all that you would reap. 


ALLEGORY XV 
The Nightingale 
As I sat by the river which wound through the garden, intent 
u pon the wordless speech of the flowers which enriched it, 
eloquent voices suddenly arose from the swaying nests inythe 
tops of the trees, in whose shade I was sitting. First I heard 
melodic tones of the nightingale which, set to seduce by 
beauty of his song, now gave voice to the secrets hi 
fully concealed. His enigmatic warbling seemed to 
e words: 
T am a lover in the throes of passion, drunk with 
red by melancholy and consumed by the thirst of di 
hen you see spring come and the whole of natur 
that is when you will find me in the gardens, bri 
at is when you will catch sight of me here and t 
es, sighing my love, singing my song and flitting co! 
rough the branches. 
m offered the cup, I quench my thirst and, happ 


e st larmonicus tones of my voice, intoxicated by the a 
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questioning! Alas, I will have no excuses to bring. Oh, if yoy 
were to lift the veil that hides my baseness, you would see jo, 
reflected on the faces of those that hate me. 


ALLEGORY XIV 
The Cloud 


When the moment seemed right for the cloud to speak in its 
silent language, it shed some tears, spread its wispy pillow and, 
floating in the hazy air, it seemed to say these words: 

Plants, can you be oblivious to the prize that I pour on you, | 
who help you grow by my shade and showers! Are you not t! 
children of my bounty? Could you even exist without m 
Thanks to my giving, are the fields not covered with golden ears 
of corn, is the sea not a-shimmer with sparkling pearls’ 

When you are only germs of plants, I feed you in you 
mothers’ bosom and slowly I free you of all that would hinde: 


your growth. Later, like a pregnant woman, the seeds bring 


forth their own and it is I who help them take shoot from their 


sandy shallows, I who promise them care and give them 
nurture; like the udder of the camel heavy with milk, my breas! 
ceaselessly pours forth favours, willing them the water that is 
‘vital for their growth. But when suckling is over and weaning: 


time comes, I bar them from my breast; but then they soo 


shrivel and only the copiousness of my tears revives them, only 


the waterfall of my weeping gives them back freshness 0: 
more. All beings that exist are in truth my children; do 
every tribe know this passage from the Koran: ‘To ever 


1? 


creature we have given life by means of water! 


VERSES 


When I look upon this spring pavilion, my mistress’s forme: 


29 
home, empty today and uninhabited, I cannot help shedding 


‘tears akin to those of your soft showers. While the lover lets fall 
_ tears of joy, the lightning seems to smile and the zephyr, carrier 


of hope, brings sweet news to his ear; he then sighs with love, 
turning towards the half-crumbled ruins that formed his lady’s 
home. Don’t reproach him his love, do not point down his 


_ passion, you can bring no remedy for his ills. As for you, cast 


aside these violent desires; a burning passion, a consuming 
grief, is all that you would reap. 


ALLEGORY XV 
The Nightingale 


As I sat by the river which wound through the garden, intent 
upon the wordless speech of the flowers which enriched it, 
eloquent voices suddenly arose from the swaying nests in the 
tops of the trees, in whose shade I was sitting. First I heard the 
melodic tones of the nightingale which, set to seduce by the 
beauty of his song, now gave voice to the secrets he had 
carefully concealed. His enigmatic warbling seemed to lisp 
these words: 

I am a lover in the throes of passion, drunk with 
devoured by melancholy and consumed by the thirst of des 

‘When you see spring come and the whole of nature starts 
smile, that is when you will find me in the gardens, brimful¥ 
joy; that is when you will catch sight of me here and there 
groves, sighing my love, singing my song and flitting con’ 
through the branches. 

If 1 am offered the cup, I quench my thirst and, happ 
the harmonicus tones of my voice, intoxicated by the 
scents that I breathe, I sway with the rhythm of the bra 
whose wavering leaves tremble at the zephyr’s caress 
flowers and the stream that crosses the grassland are ever In 
consciousness, an endless source of joy. And because of this you 
imagine that I am some lighthearted lover. You are wrong; to 
this I swear and I do not swear lightly. My song has the tune of 
suffering, not joy. The sounds that I make are cadences of 
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sorrow, not those of rapture. 

Every time that I loiter awhile in a garden, my murmuring 
message is of the affliction so soon to replace the gaiety that 
reigns there. If I am in a pleasant place, I lament its imminent 
destruction; if I see a brilliant gathering, I grieve at its 
dissolution. For never have I known of a joy that lasts; the 
sweetest peace is soon disturbed, the most idyllic life will all too 
soon turn sour. Be sure, I have read these very words 
“Everything passes in this world”’. How, then, not to bewail all 
things so uncertain, an existence exposed to the shiftings o/ 
fortune, a life that fades, an instant of ecstasy so soon snutled 
out? This is why I act as I do. I think you can accept it 


VERSES 


All that has meaning for me in my life is my chance to speak 
of that sacred place, the unapproachable arbour of the on 
whom I adore. Do not blame me for ceaselessly repeating m) 
songs of love; what mere mortal could fail to be intoxicated at 
the thought of a garden where strong-scented plants fragrant!) 
perfume the air; where delicious wines set the senses ast 
where the ground is a multi-coloured carpet of flowers unsur- 
passed in charm and beauty, here snow-white or brilliant red 
there softest green and yonder deepest yellow! It is as if the 


stream, flowers and branches move to the sound of my lyre’s 


strings in the sanctuary of my love. Burdens cease to bar th 


way and at last I can perceive the coming of that moment o! 
bliss . . . Sweet thoughts, you are my life; without you it would 


be nothing. 


ALLEGORY XVI 
The Falcon 


From the grounds of the hunt the falcon at once spoke ou! 
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For someone as tiny in size as you, he said to the nightingale, 
you are hugely errant in your ways: your ceaseless singing tires 
the other birds; it is the excesses of your utterings that draw 
misfortunes upon you and you fail to learn from your lot. Are 
you unaware that man himself is lost by those very thoughts of 
which the tongue is guilty? Indeed, were it not for your tactless 
utterances, you would never be torn from your companions and 
imprisoned in the narrow confines of a cage; nor would the door 
of deliverance be ever now closed to you. Tell me, are the 
misfortunes that cover your eloquence with shame not rooted in 
your tongue? 

If, on the other hand, you took me for your model and tried to 
keep your own counsel, as I do, then you would be above 
reproach; then you would realise that this worthy quality is the 


lifeline to salvation. 
Look at me! See how faithful I am to the rules of silence. 


What do I say! Merit for me is the very discretion of my tongue, 
my perfection the observance of my duties. Though by force I 
have been torn away from the desert and brought against my 
will to a far-off land, never do you find me revealing my deepest 
thoughts; nor will you see me weeping over remnants 
remind me of a loved one. Instruction is what I seek on 
journey; and I have been found fit for reward whenever I ha 
been put to the test; for according to the proverb, it is the tes 
that decides whether someone is worth honour or contemp 
When perceiving the treachery of time and fearing that hi 
may move me, my master covers my eyes with the ht 
understand his actions by the words: Do not extend yo 
The gag he uses to tie my tongue, is explained thus: D 
free with your tongue; and the shackles he binds me 
find allusion in the admonition: Do not walk the eat 
petulance in your step. I suffer from being bound this 
do not complain of the ills I endure. 

When my eyes have long been covered by the hood 
have learned what is deemed I need know, when I have 
through my trials and developed some skill, then my mast 
happy to use me for the hunt. 

Delivering me from my bonds, he throws me, making th 
signal that appears in the Koran, when God said to the 
Prophet: ‘“‘We sent you’”’. The hood is only removed from my 
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eyes when I am adept in executing what I have been taught; itis 
then that kings become my servants and their wrists are 
beneath my proud feet. 


VERSES 


I forbid my tongue an excess of speech, I forbid my eyes the 
spectacle of the world: menacing death, each day ever closer, 
makes me oblivious to the sweetest raptures. My only concer: 
is to make my own the manner of princes and to practise nob: 
acts. It is from the king’s wrist I take off for my flight; aiming {01 
my prey, I seize it at once in my victorious talons and am read) 
at the slightest sign, to return to Him who sent me. 

My life should serve as a guide for all those who would bow ' 
the sacred laws of submission to faith. 


ALLEGORY XVII 
The Dove 


Still absorbed by the welcome words of the falcon, | wa 
meditating on the lessons of wisdom and prudence he had give: 
me when I saw before him a dove in the collar of obedienc: 
said to her: tell of your ‘tasting’ and of your ‘yearning’; reve: 
the purpose of Providence to me, in adorning you with th 
beautiful chain. She replied: 

The carrying of tender messages that win hearts is n 
charge, and my faithful completion of the tasks entrusted to m: 
is signified by this collar. Indeed, if I may speak frankly, sinc: 
religion wills sincerity, not every bird is deserving of trust, jus 


as an oath is not always an assurance of truth and not ever) 


taker of the spiritual path is assuredly of the elect. 
My kind alone does exactly as told and my integrity is prow 
by this proverb: black-and-white birds, as well as green ones 


faithfully deliver whatever is entrusted them, for their inne: 
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form is as superior as their outward bearing. 

A bird that is black is not fitted for the function, while 
all-whiteness is the sign of some deep imperfection, an apathy 
that prevents him from doing what needs to be done. (Noble 
aims and aspirations are found only in pure and noble 
unswerving souls.) But when the colour of a bird is a perfect 
blend of both, as a carrier he is peerless and should be raised up 
to this role. He can be bought where merchants cry their wares, 
in markets, and be brought to gradual awareness of his way. So, 
whenever I offer to carry a message, do not be loath to put 
letters, filled with secrets, in my care or to trust me with 
pleasant tidings. 

I set off; but soon my mind is racked with worry; for I must 
avoid the bloodthirsty bird of prey, that swift traveller and 
merciless hunter. So I speed my flight, ignoring scorching thirst 
in the southern deserts, cold to cruel hunger in the rocky 
wastes. Yes, should I even catch sight of a grain of wheat, I 
hasten onwards, despite my great need, ever mindful that it was 
wheat that brought terrible misfortune on Adam. And, ingm 
fear of failing to arrive with the letter, thus becoming a par 
dire deception, I take great care to escape ensnarement, if 
hidden by dust or in perfidious lakes. As soon as I rea 
desired journey’s end, and find myself secure in safe! 
relinquish my load and act as I have been taught. So no} 
see why I am graced with a collar. I was born to be be 
happy tidings and I thank God that he chose me. 


VERSES 


Beloved friend, may I hope for even the smallest fa 
have you grown weary of me? Whatever you say, the sk 
your beauty will not fail to be faithful; he is not swayed 
censorious sentiments; and nothing could make him renoum 
his noble passion. For the sake of your love even the lofti 
peaks do not daunt me. Yes, I shall stay loyal to the sermon 
swore to you. Keeping faith with one’s promises is the finest 
trait that can grace a well-born man. 
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Let him surrender to the love of the beauty who holds him 
captivated; for your lot is the same as his, O you who reproach 
him so cruelly. 


ALLEGORY XVIII 
The Swallow 


As I talked with the dove of the qualities which one needs to 
acquire perfection and how to perfect these qualities, | 
glimpsed a swallow wheeling around, above a cottage; at once | 
said to her: It always surprises me to see you near houses, 
seeking out the companionship of man; would it not be wiser to 
keep with your kind, to savour sweet freedom in the fields 
instead of shackling yourself to our dwellings? Why do you 
settle close to civilisation, in places inhabited by man? 

She replied: 

Since your thoughts are so unsubtle and you are so hard of 
hearing, let me try to tell you why I do what I do and why | 
cannot keep company with other birds. If I have abandoned my 
own kind, if I have sought out beings of another species, if | 
have chosen the rooftops to be my home, not the boughs and the 
hollows of trees, it is because, in my eyes, there is nothing so 
alluring as an alien way of living, one of elegant manners that | 
wish to acquire. I mingle with beings who are not of my kind 
because that allows me to be the stranger; I seek the company o! 
my betters so that I may benefit from the goodness within 

By continuously living the life of the wanderer, | have 
contact with learned folk. And the stranger, far from home, is 
always treated with kindness, the recipient of courtesy and 
charm. When I settle on a house, it is with care that its owners 
are in no way inconvenienced; I confine myself to building my 

‘cell, made from things that I find by the side of streams, and 
only in deserted places do I look for food. 

Never do I harm him whose home I share; far from it, 
whenever there is a crossing of paths, I stand by all courtesies 
that one neighbour must show to another. And yet he does not 
provide my keep. By my presence, I swell the size of the 
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household, but I do not ask to take a share in their bread; 
careful to claim no part of their goods, I am assured of their 
affections. For, if I wanted to divide their food with them, they 
would drive me from their homes. I keep their company but I © 
leave when they dine. I join them in prayer but never at their 
meals. 

I wish to partake of their fineness, not their food; it is their 
inner qualities I covet, not their outward show; their worth, not 
their wheat, is what I seek. It is their friendship I desire, not 
their grain. 

I model my behaviour on the words of the one to whom the 
Almighty deigned to reveal His will (may God look on him 
kindly and grant him salvation): If you can pass by the 
pleasures of this world, you will enjoy the friendship of God; if 
you can pass by the possessions of men, you will win their 
affections ... 


VERSES 


_ Yes, shun the possessions of others and everyone will I6 
you. Do you not see the swallow! She never touches 

provisions; so we welcome her home, like a ward that one hi 
to one’s heart. [ 


* * * 


It was a pleasure to hear your eloquent speech, I said 
swallow: How fortunate you are. Your reasoned con 
worthy of praise. Your words are filled with wisdom and 


take heed. Farewell. 


ALLEGORY XIX 
The Owl 


A moment later the owl spoke up from his sad retreat in a 
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solitary hovel: 

True and sincere friend, do not listen to the swallow, nor try 
to live as she lives. For, though none could suspect her of 
feeding from your table, it is certainly true that she steals a 
share in your pleasures, your joys, your celebrations, it is true 
that she lives in your midst. 

Now, as you will know, anyone who mingles with people 
cannot help but become a part of those people; however short 
his stay, he will have learnt much of their ways; just as a single 
drop of rain is the unsuspected source of a raging torrent, so is 
society the root of crime; no place is it, then, to invest one’s 
happiness. 

Only in retreat are true happiness and peace to be found. Ah, 
he who takes refuge there need never fear the distractions o! 
envy! 

Follow my example and look for loneliness: leave the 
sumptuous palaces and those who live in them; discard all 
delicacies and those who eat them. Take heed of what I do. | do 
not live in your houses, or take part in your gatherings. A hol: 
in a crumbling wall is my solitary abode, and I would rather 
have ruins than places that are tended by man. There, far from 
companions, my friends and my intimates, I am safe from 
torment, protected from pain and have nothing to fear from th« 
envious. How can he whose dwelling will one day turn to dust 
carry on living with other men? Each new day and night takes 
new tolls of his life, yet he will not be content with a hovel. He 
who has the fortune to understand that life, which seems long 
is really so short and that all that moves onward moves on to 
destruction, will choose a hard mat as his couch, instead of th: 
night-time luxury of a bed; he will be content to hay 

barley-flour bread as his food and will shun, when he can, the 
pleasures of the world, mindful that paradise will become home 
for some, while others are thrown into hell. 


For my part, I have looked at this life and have seen that 
devastation is imminent; I have then turned my gaze to the life 


that comes after and have seen that it is almost upon us 
Remembering, then, God’s terrible calling to account on th: 


Judgment Day, I began to meditate upon the soul, its potentia! 
for goodness, its capacity for evil. It was then, as I reflected 
upon my life and thought deeply about myself, that I decided to 
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bandon a world whose offerings were all empty; I forgot my 


_ duties towards my kind, I forgot their duties towards me; I 
_ forsook my family and my possessions, I laughed at the lofty 
castles. Soon faith took the blindfold of doubt from my mind’s 


eye and I knew that no joy or pleasure can ever abide; that 
everything perishes, bar the Being to whom all owe their 
existence. I have raised myself to knowledge of this Being, 
though I can never know Him. His adored image is all that my 
eyes perceive, my mouth can only intone his blessed name. 


VERSES 


For this divine friend, I have abandoned mankind; she alone 
is my desire, she alone I yearn to please. For her sake, all society 
I shun and, guided by most true intent, I surrender myself to 
the purest form of Love. I shall see her, I shall hope for her; my 
love will not be in vain. My friends have reproached my heart’s 
noble passion, ignorant of the feeling that fires it. Should the 
object of my ardour lift the veil that hides her beauty, the gloy 
would be such as to silver the moon, My respect does not let 
dare name this divinity who elicits only awe from all men.) 
when my violent passion can no longer be constrained, 
sighs spill forth some of her glory. 


* * * 


I éagerly listened to the owl’s advice and stripped myse 
self-love; but my passions seemed to whisper: Stay, stay ¥ 
me. 


ALLEGORY XX 
The Peacock 


Turning aside I saw a peacock: in drinking to the dregs from 


38 a: 
the cup of vanity and donning a dissembling cloak, that bird isa 
mirror of the misdeeds of the demon, Eblis. His plumage is 
made sumptuous by its shifting colours but his life lays him 
open to a thousand kinds of suffering and never will he sec 
_ paradise again (the reason being known to God). 

Unfortunate bird, I said to him, how different is the fate 
allotted to you from that which destiny holds for the owl. All the 
owls thought is for real, inner qualities while you are 
bewitched by external forms; you have let yourself be duped by 

_ ephemeral existence, your happiness hangs on all that cannot 
last. 

Frail mortal who insults me, he replied, cease your 
reproaches and refrain from reminding one burdened with grie! 
of what has been taken from him. Have pity on the famous one 

' who is stripped of his distinction, have pity on the wealthy wh 
finds that he is poor! Would that you had seen me, when | 
walked in Eden, stepping between limpid streams and the 
mellow clusters of fruits that graced it; when, free to wander, | 
passed inside its splendid palaces and rejoiced in the company 
of comely cup-bearers and voluptuous houris. I drank the 
praises of God; the celebration of his sanctity was my suste- 
nance. And so it was, until my fatal destiny drew me towards 
Eblis, who clothed me in the cloak of hypocrisy and dulled m) 


iM shining qualities to faults. At first I was horrified by his 
_ proposal. But alas! If Destiny so wishes, it wreaks havoc and 


- misfortune, causing birds to flee their nests, even to cas! 
themselves to the hunter. 

As for Eblis, his walk was proud and his dress was th: 
celestial clothing of God’s favour; but, in the end, his own ev! 
destiny was the way of arrogance and he refused to prostrat: 
himself before Adam. It was after the event of his refusal that | 
had the misfortume to mix with this rebel angel. 

- He led me to crime, concealing from me the perversity of his 
plan; yes, indeed, I acted as his guide in Eden, while his ally the 
snake plotted for his ascendency. After it all, God cast me down 
from the land of glory to the dwelling of disgrace, alongside o! 
Adam and Eve and Eblis and the snake. And He said to me 


This is the reward he receives who serves as guide for an evil 
deed; this is the price you deserve to pay for working with the 
_ wicked. God left me my plumes, emboldened by a thousand 
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regrets, my desires, my moans. But as the sign of his anger 
branded me with ugly feet, so that every time I unthinkingly 
st down my eyes I remember my betrayal of duty. 


ind me of the place from where I was cast out and from 
ch I shall ever by parted by the cruelty of my fate! Pleasant 
ens recall for me the springtime meadows of my former 
le and my eyes shed for it a myriad of tears; it is then, more 
ever, that I repent my errant ways and cry out in my grief. 


VERSES 


elightful place, may I ever hope to see you again? Will an 
instant of peaceful sleep in your bosom ever be mine to enjoy? 
O; you who live in those blessed places, when I bade my very 
farewell at the cruel moment of parting, I was almost dead 
with pain and chagrin. Will you never feel compassion for m 
hapless condition? You have driven the sleep from my eyes ani 
b und me forever to my affliction; my body is far from you, 


Ly 


Ie 


a e been guilty, may my sad state today speak in my | 
, alas! Forever past are those sweet moments and 


for his pain. I feel, yes, that no pain is greater thi 
ess, when once one has enjoyed the Guits of the sweete 


ALLEGORY XxXI 
The Parakeet 


And so the peacock sighed as he looked at his plumage, the 
reminder of his happiness, or cried a plaintive cry of pain when 
his eyes were drawn down to his feet. And there beside him | 

_ saw a parakeet, her green raiment a mark of her delicateness 
She spoke to the peacock in this elegant way: 

How long will you wear that sombre air? Your superb 
plumage is like a young bride’s gown but is, in reality, the 
darkness of the tomb. 

Your wrong judgment led you to be expelled from the place 
of delights you knew; this is how you have been handled {o1 
your treachery towards man, who was living in the sacred 
abode, and for disturbing a happiness which should have been 
without end. 

If you gave thought to your banishment and to man, who was 
the cause, surely you would spend your time atoning for your 

wrongs, not gadding about in a garden? 

Since you are guilty of doing Adam wrong in Eden, you 
should now be working to redeem yourself! Go and join him i 
his retreat, as he addresses fervent prayers to God, imploring 


clemency, and admit the fault you at first refused to acknow- 


ledge, in the hope of one day, with the father of men, visiting the 


celestial palaces; for Adam, without fail, will return to his 


original state and happiness will be restored to him. 

Indeed, this is what was said to him, when he was put dow: 
on the grass in this world, upon his expulsion from Eden: Sow 
today what will be reaped tomorrow, even though you may no 
gather the fruit; and then, when all the sowing is done and you 
plants have begun to grow, return to the happy place you cam: 
from, despite the hostile and the envious. 


Fortunate will he be who follows the example you set by you! 


penitence; he who borrows from your behaviour wii! 
rewarded with eternity for his home. 
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not see in what esteem I am held when my thoughts 
are lofty, soaring? Disdaining the diversions of the other birds, I 
ve given my thought to the world and its creatures and I have 
d it is man upon whom I should model myself. For all 


self. He has attached them to Himself with indissoluble 
s and has showered them with special favours. So, even 
gh my nature is so different, I have tried to adopt their way 


eat. It is my happiness to speak to them; them alone I seek 
and it is my efforts to LE: them that ensure for me the 


ing been numbered among their servants in this world, I 
y 
‘also be their slave in the next. 


VERSES 


you seek to know me you will see I am one wh 
I seem to be. The object of my passions is 
sed of brilliant and sublime perfections. Sh 
urity and sanctity of heart and her highest rai 
essed. Yes, I have hope that my wishes will b 

Mah mmed, the most excellent of men, whose words 
Bg other than true, affirms that the lover will be united 
eloved. 


in the highest circle, I said to Ba: I had never studied 
$ signified by the ways of the animals, yet what do I see 
Phey are awake while I lie in the a sleep of apathy 


ve ah a7 
22 SEP et vege soellltynase lene ear 
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the Merciful? Perhaps this clement God may allow me access 
and say to me these comforting words: ‘‘Welcome is he who 
comes to me. I forgive his wrongs who repents.”’ 
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tant that lovers of this celestial beauty, and those 
mates consigned to this land of exile, find their burning 
es filled with tears, she parts the curtain and shows herself 
n that blessed threshold. 
She summons her worshippers herself and grants them 
dience i in secret. And it is then that they address fervent 
rs to her, faltering in their weeping. And it is then that 
given the joy of hearing these sweet words: “Celestial 
nger, let this one sleep but make that other wake. Tell the 
- who kept his burning passion for me hidden that he may 
nake bold to speak it; say to this thirsty lover that the cup 
il ; tell him whose love has plunged him into turbulence that 
mdrous moment of union with his loved one has come.’ 


ALLEGORY XXII 
The Bat te 


inh _ Soon after this, the sleepy trembling bat addressed me in 
these words: 

Do not mingle with the crowd if you yearn for the favours of 
the divine beauty whom you cherish. In olden times, Sham 
loitered long by the sacred retreat but it was only Sem whom f 
God allowed to enter. a 


VERSES 


VERSES 


e fame of my power, my beaut and my favours has §} 
P y y 


It is not the blackened lance that makes us the masters of the ) 
gh all the universe and the pilgrims have started on th 


ends we desire; it is not by the sword that we reach to highe: 
things. y 
Me larchs will respectfully yield to yours. O lovers! Hai 
re are the charger and the hippodrome. 


One must devote time to retreat and spend dark nights in x id “ 

_ fervent prayer. Heed what I do. With the sunrise, I retire to my hy): : 
solitary hole; there my mind, free of all care, surrenders to sweet { AN frail flyer, I then said to the bat, tell me why itis 
thoughts. As long as the day lasts, alone, out of sight, in the gh ase to see when the sun comes up and regain your 
recesses of my cell, I venture to visit none, and no one visits m y when it sets; how is it that this star, from which © 
And yet, enlightened people love me and hold me in esteer draw light, brings to you only blindness? : 
But when night has draped the earth in its shadows, I ventu ; rtunate mortal, she replied, until this time I nave bee 
forth from my corner and elect at this time to be wakeful ee to busy with finding the true path and I still lack the virtues tha 


act. 

It is in the deep of the shadows that the sacred doors open, 
the much looked-for lifting of the veil occurs and, jealous rivals 
unaware, the beloved receives her favourite ones alone. On the 


shing and fear is dazzled by the light of the stars of 
lity; but he who has the virtues of inner life can 
mplate the mysteries God deigns to reveal to him. 
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My condition of weakness, hesitation and doubt is due to 
negligence in fulfilling my duties. This is why I hide my 
imperfections by day and conceal myself from sight. But when 
night envelops the earth in its shadows, I talk with humility in 
secret to my friend who, moved by my misery, generous|; 
draws me from the dejection into which I have fallen. 

The first kindness this celestial mistress showed me, the first 
favour she granted to my humble prayers, was to assign me the 
night as the time of sweetest meeting, and to let me join her 

lovers in raising my eyes towards her. And so, when those 
precious moments are passed, I close my eyes to shut out all 
others. After all, it is only right that he who has been awake «| 
night should sleep during the day; and for eyes that have 
enjoyed a vision divine, it would be a crime to glance towards 
another object. 


VERSES 


a A heart consumed by love for its celestial friend should beat 

, for none other. Could you love this divine beauty and then 
' make a vow to another? Do you not know that this alone in the 
_ world is worthy of being loved? Brother, since the one you love 
is without equal, if you love truly, then be without equal in your 
love. 


ALLEGORY XXIII 
The Cockerel 


Those who enjoy special favours from God are fortunate 
indeed, I then said to myself. Those who spend their time in 
prayer deserve to be distinguished from others. There is no w: 
the indifferent could ever approach this divine mistress. So | 
was reflecting when the cockerel spoke to me in these words 

How often have I called you to your religious duties while 


eet ergpanetlttnn eine 
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nded by passions and deluded by the senses! 

Jarge to make the call to prayer, to awaken those 
the deep sleep of the dead and bring joy to those 
ho in humility and fear invoke their God. Of my 


to stir those still asleep; in the flapping of my wings 
ppiness and use my song as a summons to the temple 
. Ifthe bat has elected to make good of the night, she 
Bypole day) in the deepest sleep, hiding herself in fear 


ties, Be her by, day nor by night; never do I shirk them, 
or in private. 
Ous requirement. It is I who make sien to you the 


et for prayer. Indeed, ene I say, I could never be 


> in my fond affection for my young, Iam always 
and, in their midst, love engrosses me only. True ¢ 


‘of liquid is taken without my companions. Fa) 
it for myself if I see a grain, I present it to them 
em to take it for food. So, also, I invite them te 
mell the aroma of what has been: prepared for 
obedient to the people of the house, I be 
suffering they cause me. Gentle friend tot 
y have the cruelty to sacrifice my young. I act f 
|, yet they take my faithful womenfolk away | 
» the qualities and kindness that mark me.] 
€ is enough. 


VERSES 


God and you will be sheltered from all fear. Trust im 
ad you will find happiness. But alas! Who knows how to 
to what I say, who can grasp its full meaning and etchit 
his memory? 


: 


46 


ALLEGORY XXIV 
The Duck 


The duck that was dabbling in the water spoke to the 
cockerel thus: O you with your thoughts so vile and base, you 
cannot, like the other birds, even take to the air, nor save 
yourself by avoiding misfortune; like a dead man, you are 
unable to travel the earth and your plight is all caused by your 
hovering round a permanent home! Your base inclinations 
make you look for waste; and, content merely to collect the dew, 
you neglect the copious rain. Do you not know that he who does 
not travel will never make a profit in his trade? And that he who 
stays close to the shore will never bring up pearls? If your 
spiritual worth were real and if your faith were stronger, you 
would fly in the sky and you would glide on water. See how, as 

' master of my desires and adept in both air and water, | can 
walk on the earth and fly freely through ethereal domains 
Beyond all, it is the sea that is the seat of my power and the mine 
of my treasure: I throw myself into its limpid translucent 
waters. I discover the precious pearls it holds and I penetrate 
the mysteries and wonders of God. Only he who exerts his 
spiritual will can know these things; but the indifferent man, 
who remains on the shore, will know only the bitter foam. He 
who plunges into this ocean without thought for its unfathom- 
able depths will be drawn down into its whirlpool by the 
violence of the waves! But the man destined for happiness is 
taken on board of his divine friend’s charity, unfurls the sails of 
his supplication, steers them to catch the breath of the 
protective zephyr and, once across the shadowed deep that 
hides the mysteries, drawn by His attraction-powers he ties the 


cable of hope at the very point where the two seas, the sea o! 


qualities and the sea of essence, meet. And so he arrives at the 
very fount of existence itself, where he drinks of water that is 
sweeter than the purest honey. 


VERSES 


ES 
Cy 
paso 


ho wish to reach the highest spirituality, you will 


whom God has given a glimpse of what He holds for his 
es. The approach-road to this celestial beloved is 

y the spearhead and the lofty citadels are surrounded 
ting wall of dark lances. Before the sweetness of the 
| be tasted, one must bear a sting as piercing as the 
if arrows. How many people of noble birth wander in 

CI d retreat! They endure with patience the bitter trials 
o their sublime passion. They fast and they spend 
in humble prayers. The violence of desire annihi- 
pirit, their bodies consumed by an ardour thi 
alas! Divine love still sees nothing but a terrible 
rts. The home of the good, who have fully over 
ions, is pointless to yearn for, if you cannot 


ra 


ALLEGORY XXV 
The Bee 


pst Secret actions. For sure, whoever does not succumb t 
pit, whatever his worth to warrant it, adds yet the greatest 
excellence. So do not ever say a word that your 
‘nor bring up a son that your race would disown! 
love light, wholesome foods and pure, natural liquids. 
My dignity finds dimension and my merit perfection 
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when I am able to gather the fairest of food and quench my 
_ thirst in clear water. 

Would God have deigned to inspire me had I not fed on the 

right nutrition; had I not become enamoured of the noblest 
traits, walking with humility in the way of the Lord, like God’s 
friends, and thanking him for his blessings? 

I make my hive in the hills. I eat what can be gleaned from 
the trees without harming them, I eat what can be taken 
without the tiniest qualm. No architect could copy the 
construction of my comb. Euclid himself would profess admira- 
tion for the symmetry of my six-sided cells. I alight on flowers, | 
alight on fruits; and without spoiling the one or eating from the 
other, I draw out only a substance as light as the dew; content 
with this modest prize, I return then to my hive. There, leaving 

_ my work, I devote myself to my reflections and, in my prayers, | 
ceaselessly offer to God the tribute of my gratitude. 

Urged by divine inspiration, I surrender myself in my works 

_to the grace it is intended I attain. My wax and my honey are 
the product of both my knowledge and my work. Wax is the 
result of my labours; honey forms the fruits of all that | have 

_ been taught. Wax illuminates, honey is a salve. Some people 
seek the light my wax bestows, others the salutary sweetness 0! 
my honey. Only once they have suffered the gall of my sting will 

_ I release to the first my desired light, and only after ferocious 
_ fight will I give my honey to the rest. If any should try to str; 

_me of my treasures by force, I defend them stoically fron 

_ attack, should the price even be my life, and I say to mysell, 

_ Take courage, O my soul! Then to him who tries to oust m 
from the garden that is my home, I say these words: Why come 

to torment me, O servant of hell! 


my condition. Reflect on this: you can only gain my favours by 
submitting with patience to the suffering from my sting 


Boe Sst VERSES 


WY ak f ‘ 


Bear patiently the gall of my disdain, you who wish to be one 


If it is allegories you seek, there is one of value to be found in 
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only of my love and leave him alone who 
u gles to keep us apart, daring to jeer at your pain. 


ou a spi re to reach the goal we aim for, learn to read the 
ries Oo} offered you. And if you understand, advance. If not, 
ir place. 


ALLEGORY XXVI 
The Candle 


ndle, at prey to the pain of devouring flames, shed 
ars and poured forth plaintive cries. Touched by 
at the sound of her grief, the bee gave full ear as t 
dle spoke these words to her: 
he cruelty of my fate, am I ever to be parte 
Dare my mother, since my life comes from y 
se, since I am your effect? 
ve w were torn from your hive by fire, I, the wax, 
my brother and companion. He shared with 
ary; then the flame came to drive us out and, de 
that kept us close, put a great chasm be 
cruel separation were not enough, I am 
to the violence of fire;and, although I am inno 
urned and my body made a slave. 
w intimate by the light I give, as I dwin 
estruction. The people of inner knowledge, by m 
engage in their meditations. To spread my light, 
hed tears, for this it is | am destined. Ever ready to 
id bow, in patience, to both hardship and pain, I burn 
Self to bless others with light, I take torment so that they 
er of value is mine. How then could anyone with 
roach my pallor and my tears? 
Not all. Clouds of moths jostle to put out my flame 
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and dim my very brilliance. In my anger I burn them as just 
desert for their daring. For it is known that evil befalls the doer 
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u, yet you do me harm. 
me near you, and you scorch me with your blazing rays. 


rally fi Se aE aan ee Pacicarth, | stl aaa et, far from defeating my love for you, your harshness serves 
ge tatehen SEs AECL ele oy ee with ampious ily to increase it. I rush towards you, wretched thing that I 
people, they would not be able to dim the torch of faith. Their | ‘overcome by my desire for us to consummate our union; 
blaspheming mouths try to blow out this sacred light but the | tyou reject me with cruelty and tear the gauze of my wings. 
Most Merciful would never permit it. This is an enigma whose No lover has ever experienced such a trial; never has anyone 
meaning will be manifest to the one who knows how to decipher dured what I endure. And yet, despite all that I suffer, it is 


it. a alone I love, you alone that I adore. Do I not bear 


dships enough already without your adding undeserved 


VERSES 


Light of my life, what brightness have I not received from VERSES 


you? Whether I take the true path or whether I stray, all comes 
from your blessed and adored hand. No critic could accuse me 
of falsity to you; no wind could extinguish the divine light with 
which you illuminate me. 


came to my beloved to grieve of the torments of my heart 
, instead of her allaying them, I am flung far with beatin 


Meee ea: ce L “ae by desire, consumed by ardour, that i ist >) 
e Mot q v an lovers must submit. 


And then the moth, half-consumed by the flame, floundering 
and reeling on the carpet, complained bitterly to the candle i 

this way: 

How can it be that at the moment when I surrender my hear! 
to your love, directing my prayers to you alone, you cast me oul 
as an enemy? 

Who gave you the right to take my life? Who has incited you 
to inflict death on me, your single-hearted lover, your tenderest 
friend? 

With patience I suffer the heat of your flame; alone of you 
lovers I dare to brave sure death. But tell me, have you ever 
known a mistress enjoy taunting her friend, or a doctor who 
works to make worse the suffering of his patient? What! | love 
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desires, he can only exist by destroying me. Surely it is strange 
that a mistress should perish while her lover survives her! That 
her lover should have joy while his beloved has grief. 

The fire then answered: O you who stand bewildered in the 
glow of my rays, tormented by my flame, why complain when 
the sweet moment of union is yours to enjoy? Happy he who 
drinks, with meas his cupbearer, happy his life who, consumed 
by my immortal flames, dies to himself to obey the laws of love! 


VERSES 


As the night laid its mournful veil on the earth, | said to the 
candle that gave me light: My heart is easily moved by the fate 
of my friends and when I see others shedding tears, | cannot 
help but weep myself. 

Before pointing the finger at my sorrow, she said, listen in {ull 
to my story. If blind fortune has made you familiar with 
sadness, know that from me she has taken a brother, a brother 
endowed with health-giving balm and a sweet, untarnished 
flavour. Your eyes are moist with tears at the thought of the 
- beauty whose lips are as soft and whose breath is honeyed. | am 
aware of your sorrow. Why will you not allow me mine, the 
affliction of the loss of my brother? Would I not be more worthy 
of blame if I withheld my,tears? Fire has parted me from this 
cherished brother: and by fire I have sworn to end my lil 


ALLEGORY XXVIII 
The Crow 


I was still listening to the candle’s words, surrendering to the 
fancies they brought to mind, when I heard the lugubrious caw 
of the crow. Together with his friends, he is the omen of fatal 
separation. Dressed in mourning and, alone among men, 
clothed in black, he moaned as one who suffers misfortune and 
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the cruelty of his pain. O, one who ceaselessly 
Tsaid, your untimely cries come to taint whatis purest 
n bitter what is most sweet! Why, from early morning, 
incessantly speak of separation, these springtime camps 
t for your tirade? If you see perfect happiness, you 
ts imminent end; ifyou see a fine castle, you say that its 
vill soon be taken by ruins. You are a worse omen than 
¥ for those who enjoy the pleasures of life and more 
than Jadhir for the prudent, reflective man. 
is own defence, the crow then adopted the eloquent 
ge expressive of his station in life: 
less man, he said to me, you cannot distinguish good 
wil; your enemy and your friend are equal in your eyes! 
nderstand neither allegory nor reality; the advice you are 
“a like so much wind in your ears! And the words of the 
lave as much rein on your emotionality as the barking ofa 
nd so you give no thought to your approaching ad ade 


from the patience of Ishmael, on being sacrificed by 
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y ere that death does not destroy, the caut 
ingless by destiny? Is the messenger of he 
ved closely by the herald of misfortune? What 


fortune that Stays in its owner's hand? And \ 
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take them from among the living? Are not the base slave and the 
glorious master reduced to the same dust? Has divine inspira- 
tion not suffused in the sensualist, cradled in the bosom of 
plenty, these words from the Koran, where God said to the 
Prophet: ““Tell that enjoyment of this world is of little 
consequence in the next!” Why then speak ill of my moans and 
take as ominous my plaintive cawing, whether at break of day 
or the onset of night? If you knew your true happiness as I know 
mine, you would not wait to don black garb, as I have, and you 
would answer me with lamentations of your own: but pleasure 
takes up your every moment; your vanity and self-love hold you 
back. 

As for myself, I give warning to the traveller that wherever he 
stops, those places will soon be destroyed. I caution the careless 
eater about the harmful foods of the world and J tell the pilgrim 
that he is approaching the end. Your true friénd is the one wh: 
talks to you frankly, not the one who hangs on to your ever) 
word; the one who reprimands you, not the one who excuses 
you; the one who teaches the truth, not he who avenges your 
injuries; for whoever remonstrates with you is awakening 


within you virtue when it has slipped into sleep. He who {ills 


you with healthy fears is keeping you on your guard. For my 
part, I have tried to imprint these same things in your mind by 


my dark coloured wings and my warning call. I have even made 
you hear my cry in the midst of your making merry. But one 


could apply this proverb to me! You talk to a dead man 


VERSES 


I cry for the fugitive life which escapes me and | have good 
reason to voice my complaints aloud. I cannot help myself from 
crying out each time I see a caravan urged on by its driver 
Unthinking people criticise me for my mourning clothes but | 
say to them: I am a symbol of the very thing I teach; | am like 
the Khatib, the preacher, who is always dressed in black. At the 
first sight of a springtime encampment you will see me 

announce in every valley its imminent departure for another 
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then bemoan its fading traces, in plaint of a cruel 
ut only dumb, inanimate objects answer my voice. O 
d of hearing, wake up at last and learn the Iesson of the 
cloud; there is no one on earth who is spared the duty 
ry to glean something of the invisible world. Remember that 
men are called, sooner or later. I would have been heard, if I 
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ALLEGORY XXIX 
The Hoopoe 


ce the crow had thus marred my moments of happiness in 
at garden and urged me to be on my guard against attracting 
red to myself, I stopped being absorbed by the smiling 
y that surrounded me and returned to the solitude of my 
oughts. Falling into a dream, I felt myself as if inspired and 
emed to hear clearly the following words: ; 
ou who listen to the silent language of the birds a 
nplain that happiness seems to elude you, be sure thatif 
art i is inclined to learn, the mind will penetrate the me 
of the allegories! Then the pilgrim of this world would t 
or 1 the path and the one whom pleasures bedazzle wou 
stray. If the spirit were good, it would perceive the si 
tr ith; if conscience were capable of understanding, 
learn the glad news without struggle; if the soul opened 
. nystical influence, it would attain higher understané 


) hiss 


jere mewn how to draw aside the veil, what | is hic 


_ you; and if you reformed your ways, you would no longe 
prived of divine food. 


36 

If you overcame your desires, you would attain the fullness o{ 
the contemplative life; if you conquered your emotions, God 
would draw you nearer to Himself. He would unite you with 
Himself if, to please him, you sacrificed the bond to your father: 
and if you renounced yourself, you would find near the divinity 
the sweetest home. 

However, far from that, you are a captive in the prison of 
your inclinations, chained to your habits, enslaved by desires 
and deluded by your senses; you are held back by your cold 
determination, consumed by the fire of greed and weighed 
down by an overload of senseless joy. A deadly languor blinds 

' you, your blood is aroused by the impulses of unruly love,your 
weak will takes only half-hearted resolutions and abandons 
itself only to brittle thoughts. 

Your corrupted spirit forces you into a state of painfu 
hesitation and, in your perverse judgment, you see good as ev 
and evil as good. 

Your aim should be to enter the hospice of piety, to present 
there the cup of your affliction and speak all your sufferings | 
that physician who knows what is concealed as well as what is 
revealed. In your burning thirst, you would hold out your wrist 
for him to take the pulse of your malady and to examine the 
nature of your fever. Then, having diagnosed fully your 

_unhappy predicament, he would pass you over to the person 
whose task it is to mete out the punishments of the law. And he 
would bind you with the bonds of fear and strike you with the 
rods of indecision and hesitation, yet at the same time reviving 
you with the fan of hope. Then he would have you stay in the 
sanctuary of protection and note down in his casebook the 
course of your convalescence. For you he would prepare 
potions of the myrobalan of refuge, the violet of hope, the 
scammony of confidence, the tamarind of direction, the jujube 
of solicitude, the sebesten of correction, the plum of sincerity 
and the cassia of free will. He would crush them all on the 
surface of acceptance, pound the mixture in the mortar 
patience, sieve it in the riddle of humility and purify it by the 
sugar of graceful action. And then, after the night-time vigil, he 
would give you this medicine in the calm of morning, attended 
by the spiritual physician, closeted with the divine friend and 
unknown to the jealous rival, to see if your agitation would be 
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sased, your heated passions cool, your heart, lost to you by 
al eedless living, would return to its place—and your tempera- 
rent keep the balance that is spiritual health. If only your ear 
Id learn the language of the mystery, and hear these gentle 
rds! Has someone made a request? I am ready to grant it. 
“This way will I know if your inner sight is striving for 
illumination, if you have the capacity for contemplation of the 
ritual world’s many marvellous and extraordinary things. 
hink of the hoopoe. When her actions are right and her 
rt is pure, her sight can penetrate to the core of the earth and 
1d there what is hidden from others’ eyes. She sees the water 
that runs there as you might see it through crystal. And, guided 
by her certainty and sensitive taste, she says: 
- Here the water is sweet, while there the water is bitter. I dare 
€ the claim that, in my tiny body, I possess that which 
lomon never possessed, Solomon to whom God gave an 
paralleled kingdom. I wish to talk of the skill God has given 
a skill with which not even Solomon, nor janyg of his kin, 


Ae. 


where water was under the gtound. Then one day, unexp 


ge for the mighty king, I said to him: I know what a} 
jut this only made worse his anger against me and he eri 
1ese words: 
ou whose tiny body is yet filled with such malice, not 
ntent to rouse my anger by leaving my presence, you no’ 
nd that you are wiser than I! 

Mercy, O Solomon, I said to him. I concede you sought an 


ig 
Mi 
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empire unequalled ever by those of other sovereigns but yo 
must admit that you did not also ask for a wisdom the like of 
none other. I have brought from Sheba news that all the wise 
men ignore. 

O hoopoe, he then said, those who know how to carry 
themselves with prudence can be trusted with the secrets of 
kings. Take then my letter. 

I made haste to do this and to bring back an answer. And 
then it was that he showered me with favours. He made me one 
of his friends and I took my place among the guardians of the 
curtain at his door, whereas once I had not dared approach it 
To honour me he then put a crown on my head, an ornament 
that does much to ennoble me. After this, all thought of slaying 
me was forgotten and verses in my praise were sung instead. As 
for you, if you are able to take this advice, correct your conduct, 
purify your conscience, restore your true nature, feel fear for the 
one who has brought you from nothingness and learn from the 
valuable lessons he gives, even when it is through animals that 
he does so. And know this. The man who fails to extract the 
significance from the sharp creak of the door, the buzzing of the 
bee, the barking of the dogs, the industry of the insects in the 

dust; he who knows not what is signified by the motion of the 
cloud, the shimmer of the mirage and the shading of the mist, 
this man does not number among the perceptive ones of the 
essence. 


VERSES 


You are sweeter to my senses than the breath of the zephyr 
that ripples through the gardens at night. The merest thought 
of you sets me astir and troubles me. Everything of beauty 1s 
like a cup in which I see your much-loved face; in every sound it 
seems I hear your beloved voice. 
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ALLEGORY XXX 
The Dog 


d by the charm of the birds’ discourse, I was waiting 
aa ‘answer to the hoopoe when a dog by the door, 
g out crumbs of bread from the rubbish, spoke to me 


mreval origins! You, pompously dragged down by 
ment of self-love, copy my noble actions, acquire 
ualities and, without recoiling at my low status, 
what I will tell you of my wise behaviour. Seen from 
re, I can be only an object of contempt. But, if you 
k closely, you will see instead that I ama true fakir, a 
ae Ever at ay door of my masters, I do not Me a 


but I never bear a grudge. "My friendship i is firm and my 
) beyond question. 

ch while men sleep and I keep a careful guard when 
re served. Yet | am awarded no pay, no food, nor even 
much less a distinguished place. I show gratitude W 
atience when pushed away. Nowhere am | ever to 


$ to notice me. Meanwhile I keep up m 
; homes and always remain faithful. Forced 


got, deprived of the favours that should be she 
f you find my ways pleasing, follow my exampl 
ir actions to mine and, if you want to be like me, take 
s the model for your own. 
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VERSES 


Learn from me how to carry out the duties of friendship and 
by following my way, raise yourself up to the noblest virtue 
Wretched, despised animal I may be, but my heart is free o/ 
vices. My way is to guard those who dwell in the quarter where 
I live, and especially I protect them at night. Always patient 
and even gratefu}, no matter my condition, I never complain of 
man’s injustice and content myself with trusting in God alone 
Regardless of these virtues, no one pays me any notice, whether 
cruel hunger kill me or misfortune feed me from a bitter cup o! 
pain and sorrow. Yet I choose to endure the bad treatment that 
befalls me, in preference to losing my self-respect and degrad- 
ing myself to beg. Yes, I fear not to say this: spurned though | 
am, I have more to commend me than other animals 


ALLEGORY XXxXI 
The Camel 


The camel spoke: 

You who wish to take the road to the palace of the king, take 
your lessons in abstinence and poverty from the dog, but learn 
of constancy and patience from me! For, whoever freely makes 
the choice of poverty, patience, too, he must strive to acquire. A 
poor man gifted with this virtue should be counted as one of the 
rich. 

I complete the longest journeys, laden with heavy burdens. | 
brave the dangers of the desert and suffer the harshest 
handling, without ever losing heart. When I walk, | do not rush 
senselessly ahead but I, who could stave off the sturdiest maz, 
let myself be led even by a child. My disposition being obedient 
and gentle, I bear baggage and loads on both sides of me. | am 

not treacherous nor easily disheartened. I do not become 
presumptuous when I overcome obstacles and difficulties do 
not make me turn back. I make boldly for the muddy, slipper) 
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w the halter off my back and make for the fields. 
take for my food what is there for the picking and can be 


, I stretch out my neck, as if the sooner to reach my 
ey’s end. If I err, my driver directs me; if I stumble, he 
les to my aid; if | am thirsty, the name of my beloved serves 


ALLEGORY XXXII 
The Horse 


TSC eT CTC er 2.1. 
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learned from the camel have given you patience. If you would 
seek out the path that leads to acts of glory, said the horse, | will 
teach you, in my turn, the nature of eminence and how to make 
real use of efforts to gain success. Even with a rider on my back 
who plies me with abuse, see how, with the speed of a bird o: 
the wing, I spring forth in my flight; like the night when it 
spreads its dark veil across the earth, or like a rushing torrent ferect; and my feet are shod to prevent me tiring when I 

If my rider is on the chase, with me to aid him he will easil) into action on the racing-ground. 
reach the object of his desire. But if, on the contrary, he is being Supreme Being, unequalled in beneficence, has show- 
pursued, I keep him ahead and my swift gallop draws him away 
from his foe, who—barely touching the dust thrown up by my 
feet—soon loses me from sight and has to rely on others to tel 
him where I have gone. 

If it is proven that the camel is patient, my gratitude for 
kindness is also well known. 

The camel reaches truth at the goal he has set himself; but, as 


_ Talway: pass whoever I am pursuing. I am haltered to stop me 
A. from st etting about other horses; | am guided with reins so that I 
j 3 n wg stray from the road I am called upon to follow; I am 

fitted with a bridle to keep my neck and shoulders elegantly 


id to the tuft of hair that adorns the forehead of horses. As 

he wind, I have been inspired to bless and praise God. 
(omever mounts me, my back bestows a glory of its own. 
is a treasure for any owner and to have my friendship 
good fortune. How often have I been goaded on into the 


for me, I am ever the front line in the war against the infidel.On | 4 i 

the day of battle, at the moment of attack, I spring boldly | ng first prize for my speed in the race, have I not D 

forward like one who knows no fear, ahead of the hail ofhis | ; ed in silk, the stuff of infidels! So many times, too, 

deadly arrows. 1 nphed over hypocrites and swept them from the sur 
a € ear ! Do they have any power now, do you stil 


But the camel stays back, to be laden with heavy goods, or to 
have its baggage unpacked. The charge that I have can only be 
met by those who are able to keep their pledges; only those 
whose step is light and swift can take the road assigned to me 


So I train myself for agility and get myself ready for the 

reckoning day. When I see a man whose own foolish heedless- VERSES 

ness has sunk him in a drunken stupor, his recovery hopeless 

anne is completely distracted by the pleasures of life, I say to e forward with a light swift step; you will fi 
Nothi F AF God's 1ess all the more precious for the trials that precede um 

Been genie eceeeen cr pan cphemeral; onl) j h this s beloved. Generous lovers, walk with courage in thi 


gifts are eternal. O you, who have been driven so far off from 
what you desire so ardently; you, set aside from that mysterious 
combat, look deep into nature and try to understand the 
Creator’s purpose. Then at once set yourselfa strict code to live 


Se in their progress along the mystical path, have 
to the heights of spirituality, they are blessed with a ~ 
this ravishing view that shines with the brightest 


by and set a short rein on your senses. Remember, {ate has 5 
i ; eee ti for you, too, to join these fortunate ones 
decreed the moment of your death, the number of your breaths ps perhaps for you, too, to] 
is charted by destiny. Fear the coming of the terrible judgment 
day. 
* * * 


As for me, when the groom has put me in my harness, those 
who mount me have nothing to fear from my mettle. Have the 
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Yes, I then said to the horse, you do indeed have the finest of 
qualities and your actions are worthy of praise. 


ALLEGORY XXXIII I 


The Lynx 


I was lost in thought when the lynx spoke these words to me: 

Wise witness of nature, learn from me about pride and right 
manners. Led by the loftiness of my aspirations and the 
boldness of my designs, I take heed of everything that can bring 
me closer to the object of my love. And I end by taking my seat 
at the side of my beloved. When I pursue my prey, I am notas 
swift as the horse; and when I reach it, I do not fell it in the way 
of the lion; I try to deceive by cunning and guile the animal itis 
in my sights to slay; but if I do not at once succeed, my violent 
anger flares. Others of my kin try to calm me down but it is not 
my will to listen, insensitive to right manners and kindness 

My emotion is the stuff of my weakness and impotence. Yes, 
whoever would be perfect but lacks the strength, whoever 


wants virtue but his soul will not comply, he must—I repeat 
must—let the anger of conceit burst only against himself; he 
must take heart anew, redouble his efforts and eschew, ifhe isto 
succeed, a weakened will and poorly thought-out plans 
There is something else of value to be learned from my life 


but it only has meaning for the mind that can make sense of 
allegory; my greed adds excess to my blood and my flesh and 
makes me inordinately fat. Weighed down by this superabun- 

dance of bulk, I fear being caught if I am pursued; | fea defeat 
in the arena, if attacked. Then you will see me run from my own 
kind and hide at the back of my lair, there to grapple with m) 
conscience. As corrective steps, I hold off from my habits, 
restraining my nature; I mortify my heart with abstinence, the 
basis of devotion. And when my thoughts soar and my ardour !s 
true, my body purified of corruption, and languor banished 
from my soul, then I go forth from my solitary hiding-place. My 
infirmities gone, no longer am I fearful wherever I live and! 


settle in which place I please. If you think you can copy me, 
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VERSES 


w the lynx fly into violent passion when he pounced on his 
ut could not bring it to ground; so must it be for the wise 
nerous man who walks on the path; if gentle joy of spirit, 
1 to acquire, is ever to be his. 


ALLEGORY XXXIV 
The Silkworm 


n the earth; sometimes men, sometimes women, keep ni 
in the cir bosom and when this life- -giving nurture has reag 


Ri elf and see I am nothing but a helpless pe ‘ 
‘me with attention, saves me from any hurtful food 
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inspired by my destiny, I weave from my silken liquor a thread 
matchless even by those gifted with the greatest skills. For this, 
gratitude extends to me after my death. This thread is used to 
make materials which enrich those that wear them and add 
refinement even to the very staid. Kings themselves are proud 
to wear cloth woven from my cocoon and emperors seek clothes 
of my shining silk. Silk decorates playfellows, and gives new 
allure to youthful beauties whose breasts are beginning to 
round. All in all, it is the most sensual, the most elegant of 
attire. 

When I have done for my benefactor what gratitude 
demands of me, complying thus with the rule of reciprocity, | 
make my tomb from the house I have woven, for within this 
cocoon must my resurrection take place. My work is to narrow 
the walls of my prison and, willing my death, I bury myself 
between them. Thinking only of the good of others, I give with 
generosity all I possess, keeping for myself only sorrow and 
trouble. Exposed, as I am, to the sorrows of this world, whose 
very foundations are unhappiness and misfortune, | am made 
to suffer a scorching fire and the jealousy of the neighbouring 
spider, unjust and unkind to me. 

This spider, as it works its weaving of the most fragile of 
homes, not content with worry caused me by its irksome 
proximity, dares also to compete with me. He says: My 
weaving is like yours, our work has the same flaws.and you and 
I suffer the same burning fire; it is in vain you pretend to be my 
superior. For shame, say I in my turn, your web is a net to trap 
flies and hold dust, whereas what I weave will adorn the most 
high-born of princes. And are you not the spider whose 
weakness is written in the Koran for all eternity? Has your 


weakness not now become proverbial? Yes, I can say it, the 
difference between you and me is the difference between 
antimony’s artefact eye-shadow black and the natural black- 


ness of the eye; as different as a full moon and a setting star 


VERSES 


The secret of my spun silk liquor I owe to him that guides us 
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y nitate my work, do you really i imagine that from your 
loth. could come the rich raiment made from my 


ALLEGORY XXXV 
The Spider 


eis lavished on me; nor Pinata maternal tenderness and 
ernal kindness ever been mine to enjoy. From the moment of 


When I find a place where I can easily cast my net, 
‘icky liquor first on one wall then the other, careful 


ey 

on fly passes now, I trap it in the web spun out 
cunning and I imprison it in my hunting-snare. I knov 
ha an honour of which I am deprived; as I cannot, like 
weave precious stuff to grace this transitory abode. But 
were you on the Night of the Cavern, when I, with nm 
protective web, hid the Prophet, the Chosen, keeping him from 
view / and delivering him from the legions of the miscreants? 
did for him then what the fugitives (from Mecca) and the 
helpers (of Medina) could never, ever have done. In the same 
way I guarded the ancient and revered Abu Bakr, who came 


68 

with him to Medina and the cavern and who followed him ou; 
in the road of honour and glory. As for you, you use your 
frivolous cloth only to deceive and seduce; and your handiwork, 
destined to drape women with empty minds and to be a 
diversion for unreasoning children, is forbidden to men, for its 
lustre cannot last, its use has no value and it confers no benefit 
for the Path. Alas! 

How sad the man who is shunned by his mistress and from 
whom she takes all hope of her ever being his; whom she 
deprives of her favours, denying him even the pleasure of 
asking; whom pitilessly she expels from her presence, forbid- 
ding him to approach! 


VERSES 


O you who delight in sumptuous splendour and magnificent 
chambers, you must have forgot that this world is but a place 
for standing devotion. After sleeping on these luxurious beds, 
tomorrow you will descend to the narrow dark cell of the tomb. 
Your companions will be silent beings, but the energy in their 
silence is akin to speech. Ah, that a simple dress should be all 
your clothing and a spoonful or two should be all your food! 
Choose, like the spider, a modest dwelling and say to yourself 
let us stay here and wait for death. 


ALLEGORY XXXVI 
The Ant 


If a hostile fate lets fly its darts at you, confront it with stoic 
calm, said the ant. And when you see someone ready to take the 
spiritual path, set out before, and do not foolishly forget to take 
right action in that life. Take a lesson from me and see the 
importance of preparations and building up provisions for your 
future life. Look at the lofty goal that is constantly in my sigh! 
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a slave, to save me from having to tighten, then loosen, aay 
W hen I'emerge from non-being, opening my eyes, you can 
me hastening to join the servants. With the benign 
e for my guide, I then turn to the collection of 
provisions; and here I have advantage over even the 
elligent man, for my ability to scent extends to a 
ble distance. 

my cell, I tidy the grains I have gathered for my 


ned inspires me to cut each grain in two equal halves; except 
7 ed of the coriander which, instinctively, I cut in four. 
s extra care is needed to stop it from Sata later. For, 


s,I expose them to the air on a day when the sun is out, 
s heat may dry them. And soI goon. But you pretend 
lat these measures are misguided, that they bode ill for me and 
all this shows too much attachment to the goods of this 


ici and hold me in higher regard than you d 
lat God (His is the Glory and Dignity) h 
: except to him, as Exalted God has said 
\e armies of your Dord! save He.” But unde 


yi 
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spoken with tears of pain in my eyes, at the thought of 
separation. We shall live, I hope, and God will crown our love: 
but if death should strike us, we will find ourselves together ina 
happier life. 


We make all our efforts, constantly collecting, to be useful to 
others than ourselves. But, prey to a thousand kinds of death, 
some of us perish from hunger or thirst, others fall into crevices 
of rocks from which they cannot escape; here a fly snaps them, 
there a four-footed creature or some other animal tramples 
them underfoot; should they escape these, there is yet a bird to 
make of them a meal. Some from amongst us die in sanctity, 
others do not attain salvation. 

In the end, in accordance with His speech (may He be 
Exalted!): “‘There are believers who have sincerely kept 
promises made to God”, we put before us all we possess and we 
share it equally among ourselves, with no partiality or injustice 

If you are accepted among the elect, you will be converted 
through the word of the Koran; but if the wings of your will {all 
short of lofty heights, your destiny will be a dark one. 


ALLEGORY XXXVII 
The Anga Bird 


O you who can understand allegory, here is one which 
cannot fail to please you; if you think you can catch the hidden 
meaning of my story, listen hard to enigmatic hints which speak 
my secret. 

Itis related that one day the birds assembled and said to each 
other: We cannot manage without a king whom we recognise 
and who will accept us. So let us then look for one to whom we 
will be bound and, obedient to his law, we shall live in his 
protection, sheltered from all evil, as if shaded by a tree with 
lush leaves. We were told that in one of the islands out at sea 

lived a bird called Anqamaghrib, whose authority is accepted 


71 


- 


a is deep, the birds were told; the road is hard and 
bly long; you have to scale high mountains, cross a 
ocean and face devouring flames. Please take it on trust, 
d not reach this mysterious island: and even if you were 
ph over all hardships, approach to the sacred one is 
e sharp point of the lance. Stay therefore in your 
eakness is your way and this mighty monarch has 
your praise.As it says in the Koran: “God has no 
atures.”’ Destiny warns you to mistrust your ardour 
ives the self-same advice. 
ie enough, said the birds, but the desires of love focus our 
on these words from the Koran: ‘‘Go towards God.” 
inged their way forth through the air, as alluded 
sage from the book: “They think of the creation of 
id earth.”’ They endured with patience burning thirst 
ut according to those words: “He who leaves his 
© escape.” They went without ever winging from their 
, if they took to the right, despair came to freeze them, 
ok to the left, flames of fear came to burn them. 
times they tried to pass each other, at other times | 
D2 sively behind. They suffered the torments 
ark nights, of prostration, and flames and fa 
they were tortured in turns by the angr 
ss of the place and their isolation. At last the 
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distribution: What? they said. Will eating and drinking be our 
occupation, here as it was on earth? Will the lover be able to 
give himself over to the worship of his loved one? When will he 
gain the honour for which his wishes burn? No, whoever sells 
- himself cheap does not deserve the least attention. As for 
ourselves, all we want is this king for whom we have crossed the 
stony deserts, triumphed over hardships and endured with 
patience the burning thirst of the south, ever in memory this 
passage: “‘He who leaves his house to escape.” In any case, we 
have set little store by fine clothing and other earthly pleasures 
No, once more, by him alone who is God, it is only him that we 
desire, him alone that we want for ourselves. 

But then, why have you come, the king said to them, and 
what did you bring with you? They replied: Humility, which is 
fitting for your servants—and, indeed, you know better than we 
the thing that we desire. 

Go back, he told them. Yes, I am king, whether you like it or 
not, and God has no need of you. 

Lord, we know, they replied, that you do not need us; but not 
one of us can do without you. You are most excellent, whereas 
we are miserable and low; you are strong, we are weakness 
itself. How could we go back whence we came? Our strength is 
exhausted, our troop is indescribably depleted; and the cros- 
sings we have borne have destroyed our earthly bodies. 

By my glory and dignity, then said the king, since your 
poverty is truly self-imposed and your humility certain, it is my 
duty to lift you from your miserable mire. Heal the one who is 
sick and, all of you, come to this fresh, shady garden, there to 
taste the most delightful rest. 

If your hopes have grown cool, take a draught which is mixed 
with ginger; if, however, you have let yourself be led by the 
burning heat of desire, quench your thirst from a cup tinged 
with camphor. Tell this faithful lover who walked the spiritual 
path: Drink at the fountain named Salsabil. Bring the sick man 
to his doctor, since his fever of love is real; lead the lover to the 

side of his beloved, since his mystical death is complete 

Then the Lord suffused them with happiness and Joy and 
made them drink a purifying liquor; and, as soon as they d 
they were overwhelmed by a wonderful intoxication. ther they 
danced to melodious music; they desired some new pleasure 
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fulfilled; they made various requests and 
. In the presence of Gabriel, they took to 
igs of familiarity; and, eager to seize chaste 
emished seed, they went down into that most 
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Al-Mugqaddasi: 


REVELATION 

OF THE SECRETS 
OF THE BIRDS 
AND FLOWERS 


Translated by: 
Irene Hoare and Darya Galy 


A most important Sufi document, written 
by Mugaddasi, who died seven hundred 
years ago. 

The work is a religious psychology dealing 
with three phenomena: (1) the way in 
which communities think and the results 
of emotionality and narrow beliefs; (2) the 
shifting consciousness of the individual: 
and (3) the strengths and weaknesses of 
simplistic and sophisticated mental 
postures. 

Itis astonishingly ‘modern’ in its approach, 
once its terminology is understood. 


Witha Preface by 
Al Hajj Anwar 
K.Winstone Hamilton 


